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JACKING Paris on the I4th February he spent three nights
an ancient hotel in the rue Jean-Jacques Rousseau, and
juld most probably have remained there somewhat
iger had not his imagination invested the place with the
antoms of former tragedy. A blood-curdling nightmare
stened his departure from Paris; he travelled by train
Chalons, boarded a steamer on the Saone in icy weather,
d, passing a night at the ice-bound Lyons, continued the
yage southwards on the following day. Before noon the
at crossed the boundary-line between the frozen north
d the genial south, and he describes himself and his
low-passengers as suddenly compelled by the access of
irmth and sunshine to divest themselves of their wraps
d greatcoats. At Avignon he caught a glimpse of the
ps and the " sky behind canopying Italy," and it was not
thout a pang that he turned his face " away from the land
tere the highest and strongest artists had laboured, and
tere so many of their noblest works still remained/'
sre he joined the railway once more, and after a brief
irney reached Marseilles, where he beheld for the first
le the glory of the southern light. Then followed a
lightful cruise through the Mediterranean " with por-
ises racing the vessel and flying-fish shooting through
ismatic arcs of the waves even on to the deck. How
eet, too, it was to look over the gunwale into the lapis-
;uli water, dense as in a dyer's vat, marbled all through
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